I stop at the entrance of that odd place, for you to admire
(as you could not but admire) the Lion of the United Pro-
vinces, who stands there erect and rampant in menacing
attitude, grinning horribly a ghastly smile, his eyes trucu-
lent, his tail in full elevation, and in action correspondent
to his motto Pugno pro Patriay wielding a drawn sword in
his dreadful right paw.
Dear Reader, we cannot afford time for going to Oegst-
geest, though the first Church in Holland is said to have
been founded there by St. Willebord, and its burial-ground
is the Campo Santo of the Dutch Roman Catholics, as Bun-
hill Fields of the English Dissenters. Nor can I accompany
thee to Noortwyck and describe to thee its fishponds, its
parterres, the arabesque carpet-work of its box, and the
espalier walls or hedges, with the busts which were set in
the archways, such as they existed when our Doctor, in his
antedoctorial age, was a student at Leyden, having been
kept up till that time in their old fashion by the representa-
tives of Janus Dousa. We cannot, dear Reader, tarry to
visit the gardens in that same pleasant village from which
the neighbouring cities are supplied with medicinal plants;
where beds of ranunculuses afford, when in blossom, a
spectacle which no exhibition of art could rival in splendour
and in beauty; and from whence rose-leaves are exported
to Turkey, there to have their essential oil extracted for
Mahometan luxury.
We must not go to see the sluices of the Rhine, which
Daniel never saw, because in his time the Rhine had no
outlet through these Downs. We cannot walk upon the
shore at Katwyck, where it was formerly a piece of Dutch
courtship for the wooer to take his mistress in his arms,
carry her into the sea till he was more than knee deep, set
her down upon her feet, and then bearing her out again,
roll her over and over upon the sand-hills by way of drying
her. We have no time for visiting that scene of the Batavian
Arcadia. No, Reader, I cannot tarry to show thee the
curiosities of Leyden, nor to talk over its memorabilia, nor
to visit the pleasant parts of the surrounding country:
though Gerard Goris says, that comme la Ville de Leide,
entouree par les plaisants villages de Soeterwoude^ Stompvic>
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